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(HAPTER IIL

He passed through the narrow  gate
ading from the paddock to the grand
stand  1he gatekeeper nodded pleasantly
to him and satd

“Hope you'll do the trick with the little
mare, »'r L' tweity vears at thise st
ness, and 1 haven't got over my lkin' for
an honest Lorse and an Lbonest owuer yot *

Thors wam & cover! insinuation of sus-
pleton, albe it & kindiy in man's
yolow Ihe very air was full of the talnt
of crookedness else why should the official
ppeak of Lonesty at ali? Eveary one knew
that John B med to win

He crowned the awn ard leaned against
the « fence, to take a deding boon
a! the mare and the chestnnt as they clroled
past the stand in littie view-prom-
enaden which preceded the race

Hix trained eye told him that Lauseane
was a grand-looking horse: big woll sloped
reached back toward the huge

the

one

ver

Wirme

the

shoulders

auarters  until the small  racing-se ddle
pimost covered the short haok. W hat
great  proniise o welght-carrying was

tere!

He laughed a littla at the {reelevance
of this thought, for it was not & uestion
of weigh'-carrving st all two-vear-olkds
at & hundred pounds In & sprint of only
five furl ngs  Speed was the great factor
to be constdersd, and surely Lucretia out-
clarand the other in that wav

The long, well-ribbad up body, with just
@ trace of gauntiness in the flank; the slim
peck hest the broad, flat canon
bones and the well-let down hocks, giving
a length of thigh like a greyvhound, and
the thighs themselvos, as John Porter
Jooked at them under the tucked-up belly
of the gentle mare, big and strong, and
full of driving force- that should make
the others break a record to beat her

From the finquisition of the owner's
ptudy  Lucretia forth triumphant;
peither the chestnut nor anything else
In the race oonid beat her

And Jockey McoKay Porter raised his
eves involuntarily, secking for some ocoult
refutation of the implhed dishonesty of
the bov he had trusted. He found him-
o lf gazing straight into the small, shifty
eves of Lucretia's midget rider, and such
& hungry, wolflsn ook of mungled cunning
poid cupkdity was there that Forter alinost

the desp

stood

s ontaered

['he insinuations of Mike Gaynor, and
the ther things that pointed at & job heing
on. hadn't haif the foree of the dishonesty
that was so apparent in the tell-tale look
of the morally irresponst le bov in whoss
hands he was so compietaly helpless

Al the careful preparation of the mare, the
economieal aaving, even to the self-denial of
almost necessary things to the end that he
might have funds to back her heavily when
she ran, and the high triais she had given
him when asked the question, and = hich
had gladdensd his heart asd brought an
exclamation of satisfaction fron his phieg-
matic trainer, the girlish interest of his
daughter in the expected triumph ull thess
wers s less than nothing should the boy,
with the look of a demon in his cyes, not
ride straight aied honest

Even then it was too late to ask the stew-
ards to st MoKay down,  But what proof
had he to offer that there was any thing
wrong?

The boy's good name would be hlasted,
should he, John Porter, say at the |ast
minute that he did not trust hiimyg and per-
haps the lad was innocent Race paople
were 8o ready to ory out that & jockey was
fixed that there was something wrong,
when their own Judgment was at fault and
they lost

Suddenly Portes gave a cry of astonish-
ment

“My (God!" he mutternd, “the boy has got
spurs on That'll st the mam clean crazy

He tumed 1o Dizon, who was at his elbow,

*Why did you let McHBay put on the
stenlnt”

“1 told him not to.*

“He's got them on.*

*They've got to come off,” and the trainer
dashed up the steps to the stewards.

In t wo minutes he returned, a heavy frown
on his face,

“Wall?* queried Porter,

“I've made a mess of it." answered Dizon,
sulenly, *Tt seema there's hinta of & job
cn, an' the stewards have got the wrong
end of the stick *

“They refused to let the mare gu back
to the paddock?® querfed Prrter,

*Yes, an’' one of them said that f the
trainers would stick closer to their horees,
an' keep out of the betting ring, that the
prblio 'd get a better run for their money . *

“I'm sorry, Andy.® said Porter, consol-
ingly.

“It's pretty tough on ma, but it's worse
on you, sir. That boy hadn't spurs when
he weighed, an' there's the rankest kind
of a job on, I'll take e oath *

*We've got to stand to it, Andy *

*That we have, we've just got to take
rur medioine like littie men.  Even if we
make a break an' take MoKay off, there lan't
another good boy left. If he jabs the little
mare with them steals she'll go clean erazy *

“It'smy fault Andy. | guess ['vesaved and
petted her a bit too much But she never
needed spurs- ahe'd break her heart trying
without them. *

*RBy God " muttered Dixon as he went hack
to the paddock, “if the hoy stops the mare
he'll never get another mount, if [ can
holp it.  It's this sort of thing that kills
the whole businesa of racing

“Hore's a =table that's straight from
owner to exerciae hoy, and now llkely to
throw down the public and stand a chance
of gotting riled «f ourselves beoause of »
gambling little thief that can snend the
tneome of & Prince But after all it isn't
his fault

1 know who ought to be warned f If
e race i« Aged; but ther wor't bhe ahle to
touch a halr of him, he's too damn slick
Bt s tine’ll ocome fixd knows  how
many e'll hreak 10 the meantime,
thonugh!”

As John

men

Porter passed Danby's box
ter the staad, the iatter leaned
a.t. touched him on the arm
and take a sout
the other man, *my
ere somew here *

* declare] Danhy,
in u soall

“I can't.”
danghtor

“I've plaved the mare
ehonwing Mo
betting k

v latter

renind
s« up tl
L e o Wit ten
wt 1v!o~' and [ frown ("'M
face

I'm af=an! t's no cinch *
never s " laughed his friend
smart filly, she looks

"
I'm sy
“Five to twe

°n w's A

ght

much the best of the lot Dizon's got ber
.

e ——

l 1 Nt as a Oddie striizg. When you're done

l

withh that man you might turn him over
John *

“The mare's good enough,® sald Porter,
“and I've played her myself--a stifish bit,
too, but wll the same, if You asked me now,
I'd tall you to keep your money in your
pocket. 1 pust go,® he added, his eve
catehig the flutter of & race card which
was wa' lng to him three seats up

“Hace s sent, dad, ® oriad the girl cheerily,
Wting her coat from a chalr she had kept
for her father

For an wstant John Porter forgot all
about Lucretia and her rtronbles. The
winsome little woman had the facuity of
slways tuaking hin forget his triais, she
Fad to the fullest extent that power so often
found in platn faces

Strdctly speaking, she wasn't beautiful

any man would have passed that oninfon
if saddenly asked the question upon first
seeing her. Doubt of the excellence of
hie judgmeot might have crept into his
mind after Lo had felt the converting in-
flusucs of the blus-gray eves, that were
#o much (ke Ler father's, in them was the
most bewutiful thing tn the worlkd, an un-
doubted evidence of truth and honeety
wid sympathy

She wus stoall and alender but no one had
ever Likened her 1o a flower  There was
apparent snewy strength and vigor o the
stuall form

Her UWes, oclalmad by the apen air, had
this as & reward the saddie s no oradle
for weaklings HBred in an atmosphere of

Lo e

and leoked up In his faows noviringly, as
from the seat behind them 'he 1 hled
conversation came to thelr vars  Porter
nodadsd  his  head welerstanding'y  andd
frowned Fhe eotophanctin  was hoking |
his nomtrils, and an occasional word was |
| Alling his bart with confirmation of Lml
LY rf ons
1 dont like 10.° he muttersd to Allls
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drawn-out barytenes *Obeh!® then, 'n the
s hev

‘I knew Lavsanne was & shugeard, and
eotiiin ' make out why he was «o frinky
to-day *

T ks got
from oAl
whionagh ™ thime out ©

The mare s sty e i she'd hal a4 up
of tom, * matteres ] har compamon, Ned
elittend & dry chuckio from the

Hast
Ly

down fSoe *

aali) iy
*Lavaanns | )

' e right

woraan
Allls had pinched her father's arm again

*They've had four breaks, and the mare's
bwen left sach time The chestiut's the
waorst actor | ever saw at the post.  But
I'm thinking he'll leave the race right
there, the way he's cutting up *

*My God!" bhe exclalmed in
breath

He had startled the giel with the flerce
emphasis he threw into the words, she

Al 1o her feet In ex ltement

A bell clanged noislly, there was a shufa
of thousands of vager feel, & Loarse ory,
*Thev're off," wert rollivg from tier to
tior, from seat to seat, 1o the topmost row
af the huge stand

‘the next

Lauzanne is o7 with a fving lead of
thres leng he, and the mare is o abeo

lutelv- absolutely last  The boy v hippesd
her about just as the flag foll * There was
the dreary monotons of crushed hope in
Porter's volos as he spoke

*“Yea, wa're out of it, little woman,” he
continved, and thers was almost & tono
of rolief, of resignation

Suspense was gone, realization of the
disaster seemed 1o have steadied Ll nerve
again. All'ls attempted to speak but her
low volee was hushed to a whisper by the
exunitant cries that wers gll about them

*Mdn't I tell you- Lauzanne wins in &
walk'" the fulsetto volos was an sxultant
squeak of hilarious excitemoent

*You ocallsd tha turn * Even Ned's
barvtone had risen to a false-keved tenor
he was standing on bls toes, peering over
the heads of taller men in front

Allis brushed from ber evos the tears
of sympathy that had wellsd into them
and, rawing her voloe, spoke bravely,
clinging to a vain hope

*Tucretia is game, father she may wnin

racing, and surrounded as she had alwavs vt the racw s not kst till they re past
bean by shoroughbrads, Allis had grown e post ©
up Ml of an admuration for their honesty Ilhen Lier volee died away, and she kept
and courage and sweet temper | pleading over angl over in heart, *Cone
In John Porter's home horse racing had | on, Lucretia Come on, hrave Hitle mare!
no dubasing effecta. If & man couldn't | *la she ganing, father can you see?*
race squarely run te win eavery time "l 1 v er ke 1" Porer replied
he had VLetter quit the game, Porter had | as he warched the jumbie of et and
always asserted He raced honestly and | low and biack, patternesd oA tealling
bt apenly, without cant and without hw- | banner, which waved and vibrated and
Jrorisy. Just ms & financier uight have | stregmesd in the ghittering «anlight, n fuar
traded in stocks in Wall Street, or a farmer | long down the conurss  and tail of 1
might plan' Vs crops and trast to the future | was his own bl white s’ @ i inelke
and falr weather to ywld him a harvest in | In front, stil a good two engthis in front
return gleamed searler, (ke an ovil oye, tha all
No mueh of tha racing life was on honor red of Lauzaniws's colore
so ruch of the working out of 1t was in *Where s Lucrs father? *ha gt
the oren, whern  purple«clovered  telds | asked again, strotching her slight fearo up
gave rest and healtl and strength, that the | ina vain endoavor 1o see over the shotders
Bome  atmoaptiers was impregnated with | of those in front
moral truth snd conrage and frankness, i She had an opening there " Porter re.
e it flusiese on the girl s devel, prnent vyl tescd el K ‘\ ” } ieh's noore hn
Every (wist of luw swwy figure bory answering the gir t the boy ralle
mute testimony 1o this, svary giance from | it the baane the o -t
hor wondeons aves was an eloguent suby want to g th 144 0o ® e ned
atiating argument in favor of the lfe | as though some one had stme i in the
shie afocted | fuen
lohie Porter lookad down at the small, | What's wrong, Has she -
rather dark, uptuirned face, and a hal! ft's the \Mipstrs) v threaw hin
ainused smile of content came o his s ' frirn ws [ ucretia and k 1 tir Dt
“Iid you sew Lucretia? e asked “Isnt | ke ® H — " -
she a beautr? Hasn't Dixon gof Yer in Tanzarivs all the an f he ‘.
the pink of condition?® | ets dving fa-', t g 1 Wostioy »
[ saw nothin elan father © She | « . s . oW o
tmckoned to Lin with her evos, tipped He was kKing throtugh his gineses
ber head forward aned wh spersd '1“-'«-- AgAIn Though beaten, bis ramng | !
wople behind us have backed Lauzanie | wos g
think thev're racing folks * If Tausanne wine it w b Wosnoy's
The fathwr smiled as an uneultured ! riding that Hanover oot The Dhtebipnag
woman's voioe from one row hack jarred | s o has mrter He ' him t, 1
on his car Allls noticed the amile and it | the Hanovers are all game
provoostion, and sald, speaking hastiy: “Come on. vou, laveaamne'® Esven ¢he
“T don't mean like you, father —* sxotic stephanotis falled to ohfterate the
“Like us,” e vrreoted Larsh, mercenary intensitv of the fernnine
*Wall, perhap=, they're more ke betting | crv at the ekt of Allis
OF trmining people 'h‘-ngh » *He's beat'™ a desp, dlevadant voloe
She put her hand on lie arm warningly, | @ronce! “1 knew he was a quittor © - The
as a Ligh-rirohed falstto ponetrated the | woman « rpanion W pesasinis
drone of thetr half-wiispered words, saving, Like treves of @ fopest, swaved Ly = rong
“T tell you, Dick knows all about this Porter | compelling winds, the peor oo ke n
mare Lucretia * excitenent, tntom] and CTanest sager feke
“*Pat 1 ke her,” & barytone voios ane | as they watohed the mag il s ruggie
eweresd  *She looks a rattiin’ filly * that un-..vuuu"- A clun i the =ty
*You'll {Hne of sweiback and by Inch by tneh the Lrave <on of H r
lonaly, Ned, if vou play horses on their | was cresping up on Lavasr ne
looks. * How looseiy the Liag chestnint gallopesd
*Or women, either.* the harvtone cut in rolling like & drnken man in the hoy
*You're a fair jud Nl But Diek | hiis divtrmas lome prossed 1o his
told me to go the limit on Lauzanne, and | flat cver Yius wither gy ¢ tene \
0 lsave the fily alone © of hs rider a camel’'s hump- & part of
*On form, Lucretia ought to win,® the | the raciig mechintiam, unimpeding the
man persisted, *an’ therv's never anvthin' | weary horse in the masteny rig Iy ¢
doin' with Porter, ['ve heard * his body and lege, bt the arms, oven the
*Parhaps not,” the unpleasant feminine | shoulders, of (he great ookev, thoet Tis
voloe aneerad mockingly, with an fll-oon- | mount forward, alwavs forwar ward
ditioned drawl on the “perbaps.” “hut he ' &' each strides=fairiy Hfting him, t the
dossn 't ride Lis own mare, does he?” very ‘urches of Lauzanne carried hin t

John Porter started. Again that  dis-
tasteful expression, fraught with distruss
and insinuation

There was a strong avil ador of stephan-
otls wafted to his nostrils as the spsaker
thook her fan with impatient decision
The perfume affected him disagrecably
It was like the exhalation of some nolsome
drug, quite in keeping with the covert
tnwinustion of her words that Dick, as she
called him -it must be Dick Langdon
the trainer of lauzanne, Porter mused
~had given her advios based on a knowl-
edge quite irrespective of the galloping
powers of the two hormes

“Ind you hear that, father? Allis whis-

pered

He nodded his head.

*What does it mean?”

It means, girl," he sald slowly, “that
all the trouble and pains [ have taken over
Lucrestia since she was foaled two yvears
ago, and her dam, the old mare Maid of
Rome, died —even to ratsing the little filly
on & bottle, and watehing over her temper,
that it'should not be ruined Ly brutal savages
of #table bovs, whaose e Wea of A horse
is that he must be clubbed into submission

that all the care taken in her training,
and the money spent for her keep and en-
trios, goes for nothing in this raoe, if Jockey
MceKay in the rascal T fear ha s *

*\ ou think some one has got at him, Dad?*®

Her father nodded again

*1 wish I'd Iwen a bay, so that | could
have ridden Lucretia for you to-day.”
Allis exclaimed, with sudden emphasis

“1 almost wish vou had, little woman;
you'd have ridden straight, anyway
there never was a crooked one of our
bloodd *

*[ don't see why a jockey or anvhody
else shotld be dishonest.  'mosure it must
take too much valuable time 1o cover up
orooked WAV~ .

*Yex, you'd have made a great jock,
Hrtle wornan,” the father went on, musingly
as he watched the horses lining up for the
start *Men think if & boy s & feather
weight, and tough as & Bowerv loafer,
be's stire 1o be & suceosss in the saddle
That's what bwats e & bov of that sort
wouldn't be trusted to carry a letter with
$10 in 11, and on the back of a good horse
he's piloting thousands

“Unlews a kev has the (@Mincts of
a geutleman, naturally, he's aluost certain
to turn out a blackguard sooner or iater
and throw down hw owner He'll have
more temptations in a week o violate his
trust than & bank clerk would have iu o
lfot ime ©

“Is that why vou put Alan in the bank,
father'”

Porter wont on as though he had not
heard the daughler's query

“To make a first-olass ke a oy must
have nerves of steel, the courage of & bull.
dog, the self-controlling honesty of a monk

13

You've got all these right enough, Allis,
only vou're a gitl, don’t vou see  just 8
little woman,” and he patted her hand

Alfoctionately

*They re off'* exclaimed the harvtone

*Not this trip,” objected the falsetto

“IThe spurs-the voung flend'™ fiercely
QM-'Vll.hig John Porter

“What is 1t (ather*”

*The boy on Lucretia s jabling her with
the spurs and she's coming up ©

“That's the fourth false start,® sald Ned,
the barytone  “1 don't think much of your
Lauzanne, he's ke a orasy horse

Alis heard the woman's shrill voles,
smaothersd to A Lisding whisper, answer
something  Two distinet words, *the hop,*
carcied % ber swin.  lhere was & loug-

S ——————————

toward the goa
And at his girth raced the compart haw

son of Hanover, galloping. gn ng with
A stont heart and cager rew & lwad
stretohing overy sinew, and  muscl ancd
nerve in his eve the light that would et
be denied

An wlant Hitle Bay' On bis back wans
the ofspring of unthinking parents a
pinhead Perhaps the evil one had or
dauned him o the completion of Langlon’s
villainy with Lauzanne

At the pinch Lis Judgment had flown
he was bacome an instrument of torture;
with whip and spur he was throwing away
the race  Each 'une he radsed Lis  arm
and lashed, Lim poor foolish body swaved
in the saddle, and the Dutchiman was
heoked

“Oh, If ha would but it «tiil'* Porter

cried, an he watched the equine battle
The stand mob clamored as though Nero
sat there, and Lons had been Joosed in the

arena The strangs medley of ortes smote
on the «ars of Alis How like wild Leasts
they wers, how like wolves' She olosed
her oves, for she was Woary .f!'|--!p;{ zler,
and  lstened  Yes, they  wore waolves,
loaping at the throat of her father, and
Joying in the foat of Lucrmg
Dewp-thivated howla from full-chested
wolves “Come on  you, lauzanne' On

' The Ray
for a tho

Weastlew, an wins' The Dutch-

e Dutchman isand

man
"1l rake
But the new voles was «t {led into nothing-

ness Ly the shnll reanakensd falsetto
“Go on, Westley' Lauzanne wins  wine
wins'"™ 1t seemed Lo repeat It hingered

In the girl's ears like a dwindling moan
through pine boughs, and with it came
walted the sickening stephanotis breath

Allis ratk back Into Loy seat shy knew
it was all over  The shinifMe of many foot
hastening madly, the crash of eager hoels
down the wooden steps, & surging, pushing,
as the woll pack Llooked sach passage in
e thirstful rush for the gold It had won,
told her that the race was over

To be eomtinued

Might Have Been,

From the Phdadelphia Times

A young and very pretty Towands matron
has not lost her sense or her love of coquetry
sinen becoming a wife, and has subjected
hersell 1o same  saustic oriti among
ber nequaintances heoause of her (l-conceand
penchant for thirting with every good-look
ing man she mects s nlly Her ingenue
manner and baby wavs usinlly  enin for
her a monopoly of mascuiine  attontion
she attended & May party some weeks ngn,
and was, s usual, surrounded during the
afternoon and evening by a bevy of gailants«
she droppsd  her K indierchief mivd o
of the men, In returming 11, notices]l that i
was knotted and asked why

Lot me S she  wud |
knotted 1t to remind me of sometlhing
what'

“1 hardly suppose * remarked
who was standing SAr, “that vim
knot there to remind you
moarries] woman A vou™®

.

he
musingly
but
her annt,
put that

that you " @

nformation for a Stranger,

From Ae Piviadelphva Times
Two Colls, one a4 Stranger in the cily, were
aking ' the sights, andd, In the conrse of
thelr trip around TOWn,  passe the  Odd
Pellows' Temple, in Rroad street 1 he 1
jettering of the arder’'s initials, “1 O © # ¥

who asknd

N

W the oy e of the stranger
What be the maging o that
*Tha ? ankel GO Why
mon, that shuws W bWelding = Jok 1w et

e

e

his

EARTS PLAYED OUT;
DIAMONDS TRUMPS.

———

William Smnhm Does a Virtuous
Act and Gets His Re-
ward for It.

Prom 1% " gorary Remains of WHliam SmiRers,
ik vour ver e that guy before?® ast
Jarge wit. 4 hunch of his shoulder

| morost the room to whers & o
te man was spiittun & bird and &

bt with an excileior Vlonde as exubrint
of form as he ons msasly

*That sinhap?® save I *Nope, but
he'd bw more to hum carvin' cake at a
Methuxdy pienie, 1l ventur

“I nebba wrong.® continered Jarge,

*hut onet whin | was posin' as Capting
Marbroo, (he British attachy, [ calied at the
great law firm of Makem & Takem to git
some papers vieeed and 1 t'ink his diidalis
over there was the confidental clerk in full
charge of & bunder accounts and with
powers of attarney stiokin' out all over
him *

*“Thin,® savs |
Takem engage a +f
thev'll hev ta cong?
tootun 1a my jJidgn

“tha sooner Makem &
‘sl examiner, the lesa
up be way of resti-

.
nt

Them wan signe f diserepanoy, sure
enough.  Our littis man was @ tryin' hard,
but oh, wy' e flashed a fifty for his
check. he tossd & fiver to the walter, ho

Jammped the change Into his pocket without
countin'. he follers] out of the room with
his cigar st a tough tangint

But his mincin’ steps, his dinky tun-
down collur, his string tle of domestio
manufactur’, his narvous glanct to the
right and the left, they all oried out to high
hivings for Lis pertectun

*We ought to hev’ some of that, Smithers,*
pavs Jarge “let's reconniter the marn
and meet Lore to-morrow evenin' to report *

The next night, thin, we met ot the same
tabde and gev' the results of our lnvestis
guiuns

“Poror MoKissock s hils name and confl-
dential clerk his vooation, all right,® began

Jarge He s #till in high favor with
Makem & Takem as a practical sort of the
salt of the eant* *

“Unver the river shere he lives (0 a modest
tw s canh with abeautvus wifeand five
frteristun chudren, he's salter and leas
practical.  Conspicus i ivery good work,
w doswoted Y oashand, a tinder parient—-why,

v A " epitaph in his dally walk and
‘ A1 LA N.I‘ i

U'potoon wewk ago, whin important busi-
ness bogan to Jet him in town, he'd
never bheen lnte to tea

o lee 1t don't 100 save I with

to whers the pale hed resumed

A

1 hag! vils. “1ve know who thet
= he's up against Jarge? None odder than
Mrs Foilmen tirosve or, the notor'us Waest-
. ! Ly .

b e how voung and smilin' she 1s
We . aed woough seandals, defal--
eatuns  and sulcides to put her in the
Lituy ot aftor hattle, murder and sud-
de A

von follorin’ the races lately, where
bat there's mors money

It @ s good 10 hee' you bum
W I won't be m{.h. ot tered,
Sslanunin the dure arter - i on e

Lt 1o T
Well T. of wan gin et ity
o the bad whin he hed svery reason o

Rewp right and bein cross abent o &

A if 0 was annywan's fanlt bat s own,
w worked on my nateral smeotuns, which
hed vever heel the chanct 1o devilop, thet

| L At the steer strong sod soragh!

arme, | told him, was hesled 10 thw e
et of shout eighty tousand plunks, all
0 god long-greens, ancd it was his prisent
Itentun to lay the hull ril, togedkier wit’
Lim heart, &t the feet of the Leautus M
Giroavenor, on whom he was furder gone
than | cud bev' dreamed of & man his
hard sinise

Arter | got tU'roo, MeKissock kep' walkio'
up and down the flure, a talkin’ to his-
self in utier obliv'un of me prisence

"Ll do in,® e kep' reiteratun, “this ver
night, 1o onct. Faint  heart niver  did,
and niver will -

“Betune this and thet and the udder,
It's waltun' for me i the vault and wudn't
be mised for at least tin days Be thet
thue we might be far, far ‘way, nestiin'
i A rse garding by some ltalyan lake
or floatin' on the bLuzsum of the Nile in
& dabby Leyer

“OL" he stopt suddent, *you still here?
I was kst for the moment in & matter of
curnint busiuess.

*Weil, thiu, | wants you o go to Mm
Grosvenor's hum, 11 Primrose tervace, and
call your master away he s doubtiess
there. You can invint soms excuse, |
don't care what; but | must ses her &lone
by 10 o'olock h’,\'u taned?

“Good. this for the prisint, and as much
more if you are up to suu Wait a bit
and I'll go part way with you; 1 must stop
in the office ”

I cud hear his keerless folly out in the
hall.  A'ready he called twict to me; there
was not A moment to spare. Agin | lukked
in vain about the room for a sorap of paper,
and thin at the Wil in my hand

It was anudder fifty, a gold certifeut,
orisp and clean [ fetched the nub of a
blue pincil from me pocket, [ serawled
on it “11 Prunrose terrace- 1018 ° As |
passed pore Em'ly, waitun at the front
dure to et us out, as fait'ful, as pat’ent
aa a fawn, I dropt it on the flure

If anny wun wud apply the tist of the
etarnal “why” to my conduck, I shud say
thet motives, like drinks, are more ginerally
mixed than = raight and thet mine were no
exetptun to this peyvchological rile I was
sorry and syrapatetic, | wanted to give the
littise woman some sort of a ehow, but av
coorse, in the last analyeis, as folks =ay
whe are not olear about the fust wan, |
fully intinded to stand by Jarge and his
hope of grafr  Praps somethin'  wud
happen wherehy a good deed mught come
her way ard a good ting ours

I found 11 Primrose terrace, a ver‘table
fairy bhow wow, luxurius, que', remote
Jarge seen me in a little cushen of a re-
coptun room, by the dure and his aves
ghistoned like a kuife as [ told him the
sractical part of my experence pore
'y neot comin' under that head

“He's going to cop Makem & Takem =
roll, sure,” he mused “and thin come hers
and outhid me  Wall, Smuthers, he must
hev a free hand. 1 hev no doubt that
Eileen will go with him and thin come back
all the richer to me whin 1 wave me hand-
kercheo 11l go out for a whils, leavii’
vou here, and thin, wiin [ return, we can
foller thim *

We went inte the

hall and called and
prisently she kem down a spe ndid, riggal
woinan, the very goddess of the night ir
the hiackrecas of f:-v hatr and hrows and
the dul tires of her groat sleepy eyes

Starlight surrcunded  her, too, ke a
atmoaphers, in tha rad unce of innumera
| bie dimonds  They clung her white
throat 10 & thick rope. they sparkied from
abouldere and waist and ivery poat and
curve of Ler wnd

prisat games  Tios s about the
v Wor larg»
“sha I i off at arm s lengt string
1 houm ut w in wild; and thin whin he |
ahos the (atal plunge, cleanin’ out the
' e ' wife, farmbly and honor,
stoll o0 marage thet he will get
b howl o gits away with the apiles
1hat's rd, without @ break in it *

& n for a fall now.”™ sars Jarge
*MoRins can soop A hundred thousand
without ary trou'de, and thet's jest about

@ Kize the phie 'm lukLin® for
Have they notiood us, d've tink, Smith-
ere? N Wall, thin, ®'s ruake a sheak

Toonorrer 1l raise his ante, and see what

effon ' a LiufT has both on ber and him ®

W Jarge out ted up his mind to &
coop, he'd play it for all he was wuth
[verythin' we hed and onsiderable odders
Lhed hed woant nto tha! stugle pot

An a result, it was the prsting Gentle-
man George who stroled along the front
{ the grand stand the paxt afterncon in
Nis Lght uister and bidyeock, s monacle
1 . right ove and he fneat of fleld-
Rlpsews saung over his shoulders

\ vas 1o Willie Smithers behind the
{ ' 1 Sty les ms L Teanas] aginst the bar

ght bige suit with gilt buttons, lang edly

aceepiun favors bot' wet and dry from
oo kn and crooks cur'us to find out how
gooed A ting was liis master

1 ddr take Jar ng o met next to
Mr. Grosvenor as sha act on the top tier
i ail the pride of cone'us beauty  like thet
Mis= FitZurse | read of in * It anhoe.® when
| was where even the alickest of us conde-
seciuts 1o light literatoar  And arter thae,
wi it was all A questing of vallies

By inwir tuns, rather han o rect boast -
frs which wudn't o vou know, he gey’
her to understand 1hat he was that most
ontviable of pussenages, an Fnglish em-
wzzler, who Ledd got away with the stuff
ant even twfom poor MeKissoack kem irif-
tun nlong as if passin’ an inwisihile collec-

his nose was (ke hard timea it
o Vi

tunplate

Was =0 oot

Arter a little he odged up to me, 'alkin’
ot o sicdes of his wout’, as if afeared his

v ieft oar wad be chat e seid

T thet vonr mnster? he ast

*For lack a bottor " saye |

“Thin i hev' no real regard for him?*®
he continnemsd

I'n feswsional val'e " 1 explained,
an peed mnore'n satistied

“Thin, " ho whispered, “if 1 med It wuth
vour while, v wudn't mind workin' for
me an the (it mither than for him**

“At vour sarviee, sir,” savs 1, techin’
me cap wit’ wan hand as 1 palmed a long
green wi hee ond “at vour sarviee for
vt hin' from seroogin’ of him down ®

He gov' an inwoluniary shudder, he did,
as good men gons wrong sometimes do
whin the maligatun of how far they've

ver them

went sy .|~'|l'. O
“ ne,” he eapostelited eagerly, *naw-
thin' like thet . but it has oocurmed to me

that pessibly your master is not what he
R ]

*1f he was, ha wiudn't he me master®
e

“Ixactly  So, In the causs of justice,
if vou eud manage 'o Come over to me
Litises, say ut seving his evenin', why we
might hev' a chat mootvally henefic'al

r'x--lnw on the hour 1 arrived at e dis-
tinatun, & sober itle house in 8 quiet neigh-
beorhood as far removed from the track as
lazaris was from the t'irsty Diver  The
parior whore [ waited was dark and stuffy
with that sign of penurus res wetability,
the smell of a biled dinner, clingin’ to it

Prisiptly a leddy kem in and drew the
shades, revealin' a sweet bt anx’us face

“My husband, Mr McKissock,” she be-
gAn, *has not come hum yet Is is there
annvihin' Tkin do in bis stid?”

*No, ma'am,” savs 1“1 simply hev a
mossage 1o deliver to him wissonally '-

“Oh, 1 hopes there is nothin’ wrong’

*So do 1, ma'am, 'm sure  But how wud
the likes of me e knowin?®

“1 know | am foolish,” she wint on, most
plaint i, *hut he s so changsd; | have bwen
soworried Tdont wish you tow winte vour
trust but, vou Lave such a good face, won't
You protaise me f Yol s ANY WAY AL ALY
time in whieh 1 ean help him, kewpp him
from wrong, save him to his hum andd his
fambdy, vou witl b me know

| wan moved, really | was, to see her so

sarnest and tearful, appealin’ to me of all
5 in .lvn’l: o the evil she

}-"s--n- oo akd .
elt ruther than hnoved about  Praps,
towr, the rifervaoe 1o me fAce Was A aster

stroke. for i had never found 0 a strong
Pt especially 1n a coort of Iaw

At all events, 1 was jest about to vow
thet | wud do all 1 oud to sarve her, whin
there was quick sidlin steps and MoKissock
entered

“1 hov important business wit' this man,
Em ly." he snapped

“Vew, dois,” says she, as sweel & achapel

“1 am called 1o my hotel for a hall hour
Filean. ™ save Jarge, “an imaportan' matter
with a bunch of money in it My man
Smithers, will wait for me hersa  Ninoe
your servants are all out, he'll net as butler
and vou can feel safs with him in charge

“Annvwan wud be sale with bim,  she
sneercd. with a disdanful glanct,  and
up the stairs she swawed, flashin’ indo
Ientiv, insolently, from side to side, a8 he
wint out

I didn’t ke it; recallin’. doubtiess, a
aweet, sad voloe, with a trus g to ot
thet hesd apoke in priis of thet same g
but, arter al, it was the dimonds thet
done it

There was a fortuna, a dogen fortunes
in tuem & dogen [ortubes  belongin to
whom? Sprang from tears and  blood,
they were outlawed, a prey for the cunnin,
A prize for the strong  Why, thin, shudnt
we hev' sech spiles of A rul ioss War aglist

sasei'ty?
Was there annv distinctun of seet in
erime? (ud evil claim curtsey becuz it

rustiad in silken skuts asiia of r'\n.l'v.a

lin & long ulster and billyveock? T
the unly womanhood a pore orook like
me cud honor was thet eximplified 16 a

i

tthe clikd prayvin’ at jts

ideel pictur’ of &
ot her's knea
The bell rang: 1 openesd the dure. Thers
stood Mohissock, his lips white and trembly
wit' & tin box under his arm
“Groewd by he savs; "1 seen him

&0
around the carner 111 fx It all right wi

"you later *  And up the stairs he mitcod

l?.u old sanctimonus gatt sl clingin’
hi

i I follerad and pecked t'roo the cuttaine

:--f the bhoodure There L was ot Jus

| kuoes, like a r'yal embissy, displayin’ his

|

gifts 1o Sheby, wit' pues of bonds - and
stocks and stacks of long-grecns  wlore
him  And she a'ready she was strippu
off the srings of dimonds and  packin
thizn into & rid marrocker case

1}l be ready e the e you see about a
kerridge,” ahe said. “We must make Laste
or his Englsh Job-iots will be back

| slid down ag'in aud st gappin' and
siritchin’ i true antiliginee olbhos styie
utider a great umbrely Gamp thet stud
the Lalil A cur'us lamp it was, in it de
fance of nateral laws ancd insuranos o Sewos
all lace and furbelows and streamers atol
DI paper rosettes siuck Up AgWILsT The
chimntey  And 1 cudi b keep from t ok
I & ol way of Lie excitenant a sudadent
jolt of 1t might cause, and no rale danger
needer of sccount of the marbie tassiiated
flure

own MocKissock kem, still minein® of
step, still white and trembiy of bp, the tin
box under bus arm ke an etarnal w.

"Gt a kel says he

1 opened the dure amd there stud Fin'ly

] never sewn A man tuk lLack He
started, be stumibled, the box foll trom Ls
grasp, bustin open atd revealin the weait
of Urmust and of Hiud lalk alvut fra
granty debicktoy, he Was up ag'inst it =urs

*Give thet 16 mw,” she sait, "and come

Without & wud he bundled in the stuff
and put the box in her outsiretched Land
I rally Uik he was goln” wit’ her, too,
missive, but Jist thin there was & silken
swisgh. Down the stairs, indolintly, e
lintly, swayed Mrs. Grosvenor, beanin’ the
rid marrocker case as ghtly as if 11 was
the hid of the Baptist hisself

“Who s this woman®" she ast, “and wiat
does she want**

Em’ly niver lukked at her. She wtipped
out on the porch, she folded the box under-
neat' her anawl, closs to ber fanthful Leart

11 keap 1t safe for you, Peter, ™ she saud
“until you retarn,” and she was goue

“After her! Drag her Lack! Throttle
her'™ soreamed Mm Grosvenor. “Are wo

cin’ to bo bested by a mewly-faced thig
ike that?"

Rut MoKissock stud, with shiftun feet
and narvous hands, unsartin, miserable

*Oh, you weak-hearted wreteh, vou no-

f.ug aport, vou penny thinf " she stormesd,
wirly foamun up In his face  “1 hopes
Gawd will strike vou dead, aa 1 wud if 1 hed
the means Here, vou red-nosed ma,
cver there, hustle him out afore 1 goes
mad *

It was a mean thing to do, though virtoo
tn antitledd 1o some reward; bt ..-1 neckod
and trun him into the darkness, | Lrushed
agmnst the umbrilly lamp

*Luk out, stoopid,” eried Mrs. Gros-
venor, her two hands raised 1o ketol it

The nixt instant, | was out of the honss
and around the carner, like a shadder
the rid marrocker case clus to me skin

“Hot fut it, Jarge, for vour life.” 1 savs
in & breath  “Hearts (s all plavad out, and
di'monds is trumpa'”

ey

sl
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a Tale and Adorms It
. With a Moral

SOUTHERN Pines, N O July 10 - *Some-
times, sib, it Lean des o2 well of yo' doan
ot vo'slf git too soon ‘bout meckin' up
yo' mire to do tings w'at yo' hadden
dought t' do, te'ly of yo' boun' t' go ‘haid
en do ‘em.” sald the Black Homer of Jim-
town In philosophie veln

“Yeu, subi ‘Prahs lack it alluz seetns to
me dat of vo' put off 1l t'mah w'at yo
hadden’ dought v do t'-day, mebbe den
it slip Yo' mive, en vo' boan' t' be a heap
bettul off, suh I» ol' Satan he '!i""ll
busy, pow ful busy, en of vo' dea” only say
t' him, 'l eeo vo' t'mah, sub! | sse yo' t'mah!’
den he ain' got no time t' wase on yo', an
be skittub off t° peetur some udduh body
Das de way la k it ‘peabs t' me, sub. Yes,
wubi. Des' dat w-wuy Huh?*

The Northern man guite agreed with the
Black Homer and told bim so

“Sho'ly!  Sholv'™ the philosopher of
the piny woods resumed. “Dubh aly’
ne udduh way, suli! No udduh way. En
ef (1" Aunt Jinny sl des’ only do dat, ahe
done save huhsell a pow'ful lot o ' feelin'
bad

“IMs hyuh w'at 1 gwine t' tell yo', suh,
happen long time befo’ 1 bean born, but
wy ol' mammy she tell me ‘bout it many
titnes, en wahiu me of 1 only des' put ol
Satan off till de nex' day | des’ es good es
gt my lwel on he froat,

*Mals' McKeavah he have a wife only
a W'l wiile dat time, en Aunt Jiany she
mighty fon o' de  young missus, She
mighty fon' o' Mals' McKeevah, too, 'kase
b Lean a fine man, sub, & might fine man

“But Aunt Jinny she des’ t'inks de whole
worl’ Rezz. Fn 1 reckon she'd ought
t' t'ink de heapinest o' Kezs, 'kaze Kezz
been hub hushan', en only bean hub hus-
Lan' des’ a Ii'l wile, too en she ain’ bean
o' Aunt Jiony den, but des' Jinny, de
b oo’ valler gal on de whele plantation,
Yen, suh

“One time sufin’ happen on de planta-
tlon, en it puzzie Mahs' McKeevuh a he'ap
He declah Rezz be kin ‘spiain 11, an he
say to Kezz be mus’ tell him how it hap-
pen. Kezz he say he don’ know nuffin
ot it Mabsuli say ves he do. an Kerz
he say no, sul, he doan’. Bine<by Mahs'
Mo Reavah hoe bean mad, en he halluh

““leay voudo vo' black nigguh!” Mahsuh
holler  ‘Efdubi | bean a liah, else yo' bean
a liah"

“Kezz he dope U he hald, en he say:
1 meokon dat bean so, Maheuh'
sav, but it sin’ me w'at tean de lah”

“Mighty Galriel' Dat Keze stan' right
dah en des’ uatclly same as tell Mahs
MeKeevuh he oa liah! D dahkios w'at
standin’ by dev 1u'n dey haide en shivvuh

he

keme ey doan’ spee’ nuMin’ else  Lut
wout Mahsuh sho'ly strike dat  nigguh
datdd Hat Maisuh dea’ quivvuh in he
lps & spwell ex cleteh he hands' en den he
~aN

“‘Kegz.' he sav, ']l ain' gwine to kill yo

he sayv 'l alt even gwine to flog vo
he say ‘N, only des’ gwine to sel] vo'
toda ress plantations t'mah, he say “T'mah’,
e sy, en Le walk away, cletehin’ he hane

“To de rwe plantationsl Al de dahkies
dey groan en say mahsuli might a pow ful

sight bettah streck do po’ nigguh dakd
whali he stan En den limeby Jinny wshe
head bout 1t en Jicketty, how she do teck

an She die she deciah she do, of maheuh
sl huh Kezz, even to do pex’ plantation,
et naw he gwine 1o sell him ‘wav down
de e fielids, whah even de jlow Congo
mg?\.?u- dev wa'se away on shrivel up

“Tany she taig mahsuh on hub knees,
bt Lo push hub away on say no. Den she
DAL (e new Young missus, on de new young
missis she shed teahs to mahsuh an baig
} tot to sell Kerz to de rioe plantations,
ut mahsuli he say dubi ain’ no uses Kezz
Le gwine t' go En dey lock po' Kezz up
all v Leseff 1o wait fo' nex’ day

“Ivn de ol Saan de Jons come along
He whispuh in Jinny's eah En she doan
toll him <he see hum nex’ day. No, suh
Sie des lmen, on ahe glad he come, en sl
s uUp en "MI'

“Fiodat night she steal down to ol' Lizy's
wlin, et de aldge o' de big gum swar
o luey she 4 witehdn' oreatubh w'at kin
o pozeoee e de hoodooin'sa kyvine o

u!

trewm

bin, an' ol
wiispuh en

A Satan he go 'long wiv huh,
wispuh in huh eah Lot

oo Jinny hean ' ol' Lisy's, e o

e =t

iy <l s'pries o ase Jinny
i e Lol make!” o' Lizy she say
oWyl comin’ to a A, Jinny?
Jinv she say, oo saha talk husky

irv in huhb froat
«!! Kezz 'o de rve plantations, dat all’

N
Mighty Gabr'sl™ o' Lizy sav, an she

tur oy ‘roun’ so de moon shine in hnh
fas Y den she mav, quikk But dat
ali’t il chila' Dat ain’t all! she say

in hut froat dat ol Lizy moa' ahijvah. N,
Ty Jiny she sav, dat aint all Po'
Kezz hedes’ suff'n monst'us wiv de roome-
tive Lo luta en he sho'lv die ‘o' Lie git

f T dew’ want

‘al t an' hoodoo'd away

" mire le wiite juice, Lizy," Jiany ahe
' Des a il mite, t' hoodoo po' Kezz's
! vt iaz avway,” she say

0 Lizy ahie hol” Jinny's face to de moon
penhis lack she read sufin® dah
Liuny,” she sav, “taln’ noe reomytizz
v gwine U heodoo ‘way fum Kezz! Yo
" hoodio Kerz hoself away wiv de

‘\
w'ite juies” ol Lizy say
‘Do Jinny she ataht lack she hean hit
wioonm o s snake, on right away «he sy
Fooof 1 do she sav, ‘ain’ dat betth
lar of he go ‘way fum ma to de rice plan-
e U wa'se away on shrwil up® she
sy
Sho v ol Lizy she say ‘But vo'
canself  Jinne! Whah v reckon vo'
g inet goto, of ¥o' pizen yo' own hushan®’
~ i AN
| lo o' Satan”™ Jinnv she sav 1

Bt Mahs' MeKeevah he nevuly
whall my Kerz to de riee plantations
vmal' BT o to de ol Satan, Keer baun
t he bones on his hyuh planiaton!
Mahis' MoKeevuh Lo nevah shall sell hin
‘wav fam me'  Nelduh t'mah. nor de nex’
dav. nor nevull” she sav

“tn tah voles a0 dry en husky, an buh
face w0 twisty on jerky, dat even ol’ liry
Jo ti'n foarsame En o' Lisy ahe doan
any moome', bt she g0 back to hub cubtoad
by she come wid & teeny 11l batile
o han' it to Jinny
o' & heap o' de w'ite juics, Jinne
whe sav, ‘bean mo' dan encugh to sen’ po’
Kerz, on you', too, to do happy lan’
o Cevaan” she mav, en she push Jinny
de eabin wiv de 1l bottle in huh
ban' en den ol Lizy go back en go to aleep
des ek ruMn’ done happen mo’ dan A

by e huzzin’

ol

i en

“Jinuy she cetoh de 1 bottle en 1"
Satan keep whisp'n in huh eah till sha
'“)1-.‘ ﬂ‘ a'

= Whah vo' witehin' en vo' seein’ w'at

folks dey done done, en w'at dey dona
gwine 1 do Idzyv? she muttuh ez et
glide along Mo hoodoo, my = Kerz
away wiv Jde wiie juiee? Wi, ol Lazy,
whah v witelin®  Jinuy muttuh.  ‘But
Mars' MeKeevuh nevuh shall sall Kezz
way fum me' Newtvh t'mah, nor rex’
day, n nevubh™  She muttu's, en she
cieed A 10 bottle mo’ en me’, on glide cn

“Irs vk bean de wintuh time, en Mala
MoReevih he boun’ to have he peach en

honey hiot, svery uight w'en he mo to he
" . en senwws de young wifo » come
duh, Jinny mix it en take it 1o ‘sm  Dis
pight Jinny she get back dea’ ez Maha'

MeKeevuh callin® fo' de peach en honey,
et s TR I, en dn it ahe drap des’ & drap
T o 1 wite bottle ol Lizy done give huly
b huh han' doan’ trimble, newlub, kaze ol
Satan be wisp't en wisp'r in huh eah

“ Mahs MoReevub e wevuh shad ssll

\ Jinny she aay, so drv en husky | troleum ergine 1

The Black Homer of Jimtown Tells

|

| of the north magnetio |

|

|
|

——
my Kewa may fum v R
t'mab. nor nas  In -
En she vk
Mabmuh's o -
bean gl on M
o9 Soeun’ b
halit e & 0 v
n de “ ~ "
Rnow, o ' .
Minsus sie w00
fo huh it U .
*Maheuh i
fum Jinny, on e -
Missus o
Jinny's ha t e
she s e voung Mos
deink Do Juny g
she 'gin to trimite ~ v . :
mumn ol whe A i \!
- "ll -,A' . ' ! -‘ ~
Kezz awayv, honeyv, wili oy
Maheuh
“En Mahs' Mok
“‘Poh' 1l a'n' gy 27
‘T doa’ bosir, o "3k (T . '
Y doni’, de nagan! -
me off'n de plantat: 1 ke
:6 ‘Soll hoza' N 1 nevul
toarriesd ry gihs way from
duh, anvhow' \ yono! Mahsub Mok N
he nay
“Jinny, she henh all dat, an she « oot
dah cold, en she Loal [ .
on laughis’ w2 he <ttt ah avay I '
fall lack «le dand 0ot oA loug e o
o' «he kioow huhise™ ag'n
‘Dot w'oi she mane Hen dem weoeg
o' craxy fe uh, en she know'd we o \
de voung missus beon, en Jai bean oz
en she heal, Mahsubh Mol ul tawn
somewah in o hous' bn odun 1ty
on huh lack it heen Hghtrin' in de o it
al' Lizy asvub 4o give huli de wi new
at all, en she ory hubsefl new' o et 1y
Ju, 3
Yen, suh O Aunt Jinny she loen

AYin' & hahp now dese vealis on vyl
mit of ahe only des’ tu'n dat timme o "i
ol' Satan dat she sse him nex’ day. s
boun’ to save huhsef! 3 heap o' fealin’ Lt
all de yeahs she e livin

“Yen, suh. "Peanls lack It alluz seeny
to me dat of yo' put off till tU'mal w'ar v*
hadden' dought ' do t'day, vo' boun' g
be a pow'ful sight hettuh off, suh  VPeahs
dat a-way t' me, suli It do, sho'ly'*

NORTH M A\GNFTIC POLT.

Capt. Amundsen's Plana for Fiaing It
Position Next Year.

Prof Neumever, the rejownad directop
of the Dewtache Seewarte caidd o vhille ngn
“An exact determunation of the carl g
north magnetiec pole will be of (mne: s
value to science *  This Is the work thag
Capt. Roald Amundisen, & Norwegian w9y
was a membar of the Belgioa Antar o oy,
pedition in 1%97-88, will attempt to acoom.
plish. The fact is well known that of |
ships might sall in the dimetion Indion g
by the north end of their compass needivg
they would meet at last, not at the o oy
pola, but at a point sitused on B L
in the northern part of this ¢
somewhers in ite negehborhood \ .
magretic pole the needios would as 0y
vortioal position if thev what )
known as magnetie dipping resdies ©
in, 1f 8o arranged as to be noovalie .
horizontal axis, like the har ds  f a

When James Roas dissiversd the post g

oon June 1.0
angie
th the plaie of 1

nitine ¢

Warre

his dipping needle made an f
degrees 50 min tes w
horizon- In other words, it
anly one minute from a
position,  This one mittte was & matter £
Little importance and Hoss corn
he had really reached the nosth magnet o
pole He determine! its g gra) hie
position to be 70 degrees & mirates nort
latitude, 98 degrees 37 minutos west Jongi-
tude

But Ross mads no further inwstigat! o«
and contributed nothing toward
tion of a guestion that has sitos st
ftanlf—that is, whether the magnotio oo
is actually only a preoint or whether the |-
ouliarity of the needloin assuming a vert -
ral position, axtends over a large arva

was deflectod

alsaolutely verty

ded that

the »

Theoretical study of jate vears has | .
od dectdedly to the latter stuppost

| Another qrestlon which has been mueh o
oussxd in recent vears and  dernand ‘
practical solution s whether the muge
pole is stationary or changes its post
Scientifio mmen are by no means agres! o
to this question The purposs of g
Amundsen’'s coming Jjourney nortl s f

Ve outen rools en yvalbs en jimson

S, dat might w'sn dev ook po' Kegs
vex' day to sell Lim to de rice plarta- |

«. Jinny she done steal to ol' Lizy's

l

‘Dey only des’ gwine |

| where Roas found the ne

posathile, to supply satisfactory answers !
theas two (uestions

In January last he nurchased the e )
Gon, which is renowned as one of 1ha
strongest and best mailing vessls In ot
Arctic fleet of Norevay He will start € ¢

Boothia next spring A lirtle while ag
he tald the Norwegian Geographloal Soctery
of Christiania all abvon s plans ar “
following particulars are conds
the repart of his lecture

There will be only soven mean on
veasel  He preferred o Lirth
(3o, for the waters of arets
she will navigate ar
row and shallow andd it s tharefore frpore
tant to have a vesso ! that s of Hght drang! ¢
and capabie of turnu wn length
The Gjoa was anlv a sailing vewsel but &the
has been fitted this with a
o vuipment consis'e

{ for a polar
i, tente skl
o course,
Lt of magnetio
®

vand from

his ema'l
Ve IKy
Amerion w)
v places

in ma

2 in her
symmer

|-

regur

v '

ings

ag ¢

usual !

wiicd

of the
journey
wnowshons, slodges
A complete and np-*
nstruments  Enough
taken to last four vears
There will wanographic instrioe
ments s sonnding machines, deers
s therm Aapplianoee,
\l»vl‘w.l»-.- will b procurssd in west Gireens
land The eaptain b rench Lan-
caster Sound by the middle of July and hie
conirae will be through the Sound and up
Prince Regent Inlet 1o Balor Strait, which
separates the north end of Boothia from
the island of North Sornerset Mo axpwte
to make his way through thic narrow stralt
and south along the wost f Boothia,
leaving & depot, if possibile, at the place
rih magnetic pols

kavaks and

Ante
provisions  will
aisoy b
such
ot her

imsters and

twel 10y

st

wwek a suitahle wintep

in 1ssl He will thes
wtation off the west «ide of Boothia, eithep
lin Matty Island or King Wiliam Land,

| where a many ralics of Sir John I ranklin'e

expedition wers found
The winter will e spent In making mags
netic and  meeorologioal  oheereations,
Thie Is how he proposes to eateh the north
MMAENS I [role
*As soon a8 the sovarest part of the wintee
Is over.® he said, “1 shindl =t off with thiea
men, two sledgas and as many dogs as v e
mAy have, making observations all ’
way to the place whers Ross flye] 11 e
Av thils pinee

A hhis ™

tion of the magnetic pole
long serios of onreful
made, after which, taking 'his place s
starting point, 1 shall investigar
younding region i all e , e
ite magnetic eonditions, W fester it
tione of variation intensiv and
endeavoring hy a of
encircie the magnet e northoo
region within whioh
vertial positen

*1 hopwe bt thes wir
oarrisd ol e peine pae e t
gramme and in That case o ' } Y
the winter of s ’
AR NAAr RA promalble o e e

ey

DR

C
-
.

He will make rosuia arly ale
of the mAaguet e (s PSS 1 Cores 1}
with murore  feoeais Wy vt - Y
the spring f o her Thinks AL LR §
the work of the WIS ST s 8ok
visiting systemar cally the oid Vg en
points and there TAGNK & new wrm o f
absolute determat s ne of terrest rin 1nge
net e lenent s It this can e acvoins
wished e witl consider “hat the ol jeot of
lb Journey wili Le Tully etained.
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